BANAIYAN TO THE SEA

'But have you no sanctuary?'

'No, our shaikh is strong, and no one would dare to give
a murderer sanctuary/

'But with us/ said Salih, 'sanctuary is honoured, unless
there is shame in the murder, such for instance as a rabia
who has betrayed his companion. What good man is there,5
he continued, looking round his companions, 'who would
withhold sanctuary from one who had killed his enemy ?'

Chorus of Badawin: 'Yes, by God!'

'Which direction is your country, Sahib?5 said one of
them after a pause.

I pointed with my riding cane in a north-westerly
direction.

'How far is it away?'

'Hoi - a year's march, from Ramadhan to Ramadhan,' I
said, 'at our pace.'

Chorus of Badawin: 'There is no god but God.5

'And which direction is it from Mecca?' interposed
Salih, one of the few South Arabian Badawin I knew who
had made the Pilgrimage.

I pointed as before, perhaps a shade more northerly.

cAnd how far is it from there ?'

'Almost as far as it is from here/

Chorus: 'There is no god but God/

'Then it is beyond the sea, Sahib?5

'Yes/ I said, 'beyond the sea/

'And what is there beyond it?5

'The sea again/ I said.

'Where is the Sea of Barlimul?5 said Talib. 'I think you
must mean the Sea of Barlimul/ He turned to tell his
companions that there the world ended. Beyond was
nothing. It was the seventh and last sea - Allahu *Alim!
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